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Summary:
Before the events of the game, Andrew has a vision of his future (the potential bad end for Chapter 3), and is determined to change it for the better. Hilarity (and some heartbreak) ensues. Eventual lemons inside. Andrew Graves x Harem.

Notes:
For SOMBRAcorpDT.

If you see this, hope you enjoy the fic!

Chapter 1: Harem Members
Chapter Text
All Harem members that will appear in the fic: (A () contains my headcanon names for characters who lack one in canon, except Nina)

1. Ashley 

2. Julia

3. Mrs. Graves (Alice)

4. Room 302 Lady (Chloe)

5. Nina (obviously revived, then aged up)

6. Ponytail Girl (Tammy)

7. Long Haired Girl (April)

Chapter 2: Endings For This Story
Notes:
What ending would you like to see if I decide to update the fanfic? Comment down below to tell me your answers.

Chapter Text
A: Burial Route (Sane) 

 

B: Burial Route (Questionable)

 

C: Decay Route

 

D: Original Route

Chapter 3: Prologue
Notes:
This takes place at least a week after the quarantine starts, the next chapter will pick up where the game begins. Feel free to comment if you want me to continue!

(See the end of the chapter for more notes.)

Chapter Text
Unknown location, U.S.A.:

It had been a week since the Sunny Days apartment complex was apparently infected with parasites and the subsequent quarantine that followed. The residents were starving, food was running out and the government wardens stationed there were apathetic to the situation at best, and outright unempathetic at worse.   

The two residents of Room 404, siblings Andrew "Andy" Graves and Ashley "Leyley" Graves, were currently asleep in what was formerly their parents' bed. They had been unwillingly left to take care of themselves ever since their parents left them to face the quarantine.

Ashley, the younger of the two siblings, was sleeping like a log, a small smile on her face. Andrew, on the other hand, was having a hard time sleeping at the moment, his body constantly turning under the sheets and his expression being one of discomfort.

 

In fact, he almost never got any proper sleep ever since the incident.

 

As Andrew continued to toss and turn, he opened his eyes and suddenly, he found himself inside an empty, pitch-black void.

"Huh, where the hell am I?" he thought as he looked around from where he was lying down, slowly rubbing his head. Eventually, he got up and he started walking in a random direction.

As Andrew continued to walk around the void trying to find a way out, he came across a cloud of glowing mist that was floating in the air. Curious, he reached his right hand towards the cloud to touch it; upon doing so, it began to glow brightly. The light quickly engulfed Andrew, prompting him to close his eyes. When he opened them again after a while, he was horrified at what he saw.

In front of the young man were visions of him and his sister murdering and eating various people, even their own parents (neglectful as they were); the sight of which caused him to start feeling nauseous.

"W-what?" Andrew reacted in shock as he attempted to force down the vomit building up inside himself. "Ashley's not exactly the most stable person I know, especially considering that incident, but she wouldn't-"

As if on cue, he was shown a vision of himself in what appeared to be an abandoned warehouse pleading with Ashley, the latter holding someone at chokepoint. Upon closer inspection, he saw that the person was his ex-girlfriend, Julia, who was bound and gagged, her visible eye with a tear streaming down from it.

 

"Ashley wait, you don't have to do this! We can still figure something out!"  Andrew heard his dream self say. "Please, just let her go and we can talk this out-" But before Dream!Andrew could continue speaking, Dream!Ashley lashed out at him, her face a mix of anger, grief, sadism and betrayal.

"No Andy, I'm done with fucking talking!" she retorted. "I tried convincing you that she was bad for you, tried convincing HER that she wasn't good enough and to stay the fuck away from YOU!!!"

 

"Ashley, I-"

 

"Well, it didn't work, so I'm giving you one final choice: Me, or her!" Dream!Ashley added as she pulled out a pistol with her left hand and placed it at Julia's head, causing the latter to let out a muffled scream.

 

Andrew watched the vision in silence, not knowing (at the time) how or why his own sister had became that unhinged mentally (for someone like her).

 

"Choose me, and I splatter this hussy goth's brains across the floor, and we leave this place together!" she said in a near-saccharine tone of voice, pressing the barrel of the gun at Julia's head and glaring at Dream!Andrew.

"Choose her, and I blow BOTH our heads off, and you'll be left alone forever!" Dream!Ashley continued, however, her tone was now much more angry. 

Unable to provide a response, Dream!Andrew just stared at the both of them with a conflicted look on his face.

 

"Sooo... who will you pick..."

 

The interior of the warehouse remained silent for some time as he attempted to make his decision, save for the occasional whimpers of fear from Julia.. However, the silence wouldn't last for long.

 

"Andy?!?!" he heard Dream!Ashley say sarcastically, snapping him out of his thought process.

 

Not wanting to have either one of them die, Dream!Andrew tried to reason with her in order to prevent Julia from being killed.

"Ashley, please, it doesn't have to end like this!" he cried out. "We can get along, I promise. Hear me out, PLEASE!!!"

Dream!Ashley paused for a moment, seemingly considering it. Then, she let out a giggle which slowly devolved into maniacal laughter.

"Wrong answer!" she replied, as she pressed the barrel of the gun even more closer towards Julia's head. "You brought this on yourself, big bro!!"

"No Ashley, wait! Please! DON'T!!!!" Dream!Andrew begged, tears starting to form in his eyes. His cries, unfortunately, fell on deaf ears.

 

BANG!

 

As Dream!Ashley pulled the trigger on the gun, Andrew suddenly woke up in a cold sweat screaming his (soon to be) ex's name, looking around the bedroom with his eyes wide open.

He looked down at (the real) Ashley, hoping she was still asleep and didn't hear him scream. Fortunately, she wasn't awoken by his outburst, and as Andrew came down from his panic attack, he attempted to piece everything that he saw together.

"What the fuck did I just witness?" he thought, as he put his right hand on his head, trying to process the dream he just had. "Is this what's going to happen in my future?"       

He then looked away from his sister before taking in a deep breath.

 

"Maybe a quick rinse will help."

 

 

 

 

2 to 4 minutes later...

After Andrew came back from the bathroom, he walked towards a nearby chair and sat down on it, thinking about anything that he could do.

"I need to stop this outcome from happening, for my sake..." Andrew sighed as he stared at Ashley, who was still sleeping peacefully.

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

"And for yours too, Ley- I mean... Ashley..." he added as he got off from the chair and climbed back onto the bed, pulling the sheets over the both of them. Eventually, he fell back asleep, doubt starting to fill his mind.


Chapter 4: Memories (I)
Chapter Text
Unknown period in time…

“Leyley, I don’t--… want to,” a young boy’s voice could be heard nervously saying.

“Well, I do,” another voice, which belonged to a young girl, replied bluntly. “Just go over and lock that box up.”

The boy's face widened in shock upon hearing what the girl just said.

“B-but I thought she was your friend…” he stammered. The girl just stared at him silently before scoffing dismissively in response.

“Mom said you’d help me with anything, Andy...” she responded in a tone that sounded both sweet and cruel at the same time.

Reluctantly, the boy decided to follow what the girl had told him to do. 

“We’ll get in trouble…” he thought as he gulped nervously.

 

 

 

 

Andrew then woke up in a cold sweat once more. It had already been a week since he received the vision, and he wasn’t exactly getting any proper sleep. The fact that his and Ashley's food/water supply was slowly starting to run out, as well as the fact that the wardens weren't giving any shits about the tenants in general, didn't help his case either.

But the dream Andrew had just woken up from was not the same one he had that night.

 

It was about what happened with Nina.

 

“That memory again?” Andrew muttered, looking around the bedroom slowly. Just then, flashes of the vision suddenly appeared in his mind, causing him to clutch his head in pain with both his hands. After a while, the images eventually faded away and he collapsed onto the bed, exhausted and tired.

"Why now, of all times?" he groaned, as he used his left hand to wipe off some sweat from his forehead.

Andrew then turned his head to the left to look at Ashley, who was fast asleep next to him with a smile on her face. He stared at her in silence for some time before sighing.

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

“I need to make sure what happens in that vision doesn't come true,” he told himself as he quickly snuggled up against his sister and fell back asleep again, for now.


Chapter 5: Harem Members 2
Notes:
Might consider adding these characters to the harem if I can! 😇

(See the end of the chapter for more notes.)

Chapter Text
Additional harem members (may or may not add them)

1. Store Lady (Diane)

2. Cult Woman 1 (Hana)

3. Cult Woman 2 (Yuko)



Chapter 6: The Coffin
Chapter Text
2 and a half months later…

“Ugh……” a female voice could be heard saying in exasperation. Ashley had got out of bed early and was currently pacing around her and Andrew’s residence. Their food supply had nearly run out, and their water supply was starting to decrease as well.

Ashley continued to pace around for a while before stopping to take a breath. She then felt her stomach rumble loudly, and realized she needed sustenance as soon as possible.

“Well, time to get a quick bite,” she sighed, as she started to look around the apartment for anything edible to eat.

Ashley made her way towards the living room, and began searching the area for any form of food. She first made her way towards a bunch of overdue rental movies located on the left side of the TV.

“Never liked those,” she muttered, as she walked over to the right side of the TV to look at the VHS player.

“Nope,” she thought, before looking at the TV screen, which had nothing but static on it.

 

“Eh, there wasn’t anything damn good on there to watch anyway.”

 

Ashley shrugged before walking towards the phone located behind the TV, and dialed it in an attempt to call someone, but all she heard was silence from the other end.

“That bitch of a mother hasn’t been calling us since like, forever!” she internally screamed. "She won't even pick up no matter how many goddamn times me and Andy call her!!!"

 

"Does she really hate us that much?!?!"

 

Ashley then dialed the phone again, this time to order some food, but like before, there was no response from the other end. Several attempts later, she finally gave up and headed towards the bathroom.

Once she entered, Ashley picked up a bottle of detergent and stared at it for a few seconds before tossing it away behind her. Eventually, she stopped searching and went back outside to the living room.

"Maybe the freezer has something I can eat-" she thought. However, when she opened the freezer door, there was nothing left inside.

"Oh well, at least there might be something in the cabinets-" 

Ashley then walked over to the cabinet doors to open them... and found nothing inside as well.

 

"Oh come on!!!"

 

Growling in frustration, she slammed the cabinet door as hard as she could and walked to the dining table, which had various junk and unpaid bills scattered across it. After searching the table and finding nothing, Ashley made her way to the master bedroom. 

 

 

 

Once she left, Ashley proceeded to head towards her and Andrew's bedroom. When she entered, she took a brief look at her still-fast asleep brother before walking towards the nearby bedside table. Upon reaching it, she opened up its drawer and took out an old drawing which she had made as a kid.

The drawing depicted her and Andrew together with a chest in the background in which Nina was trapped, and it read - "Andy and Leyley and the very very quiet!" "ANDY AND LEYLEY AND THE VERY VERY QUIET!!! in capital letters.

 

After looking at it for some time, Ashley placed the drawing back inside and closed the drawer up before  